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Summary: 


Lunchtime at Family Video. 


Lunch Break 
Author's Note: 


Just 200 words of pointless fluffy trash that you can 
also find on tumblr. I've been struggling to write at 
all, and this is the first time since like December I 
managed to write something that I don't completely 
hate, so I decided to throw it out into the world 
before I start hating it. :p 


Thank you so much for reading and I hope it brings 
some smiles! <3 


There’s a spot in the alley behind the Family Video plaza where the 
May sun shines just right at this time of day. Billy’s already waiting, 
the two old milk crates pulled so close together that Steve’s knees 
press against Billy’s when he sits down. 


They talk about nothing while they share peanut butter sandwiches 
and an orange and Mrs. Henderson’s chocolate chip cookies. There’s a 
buzz in the air, the anticipation of summer mingled with the lazy 
contentment of being together. 


“You’re gonna be late, pretty boy,” Billy says eventually, nudging 
Steve’s knee. 


Neither of them make a move to get up. 


Steve returns Billy’s flirty grin and reaches for his hand, his thumb 
tracing the hope of a house and a white picket fence and a future onto 
the rough skin. 


“Tve got a few minutes still,” he says. 


When their lips meet, it’s soft, gentle. All the things they thought they 
could never have, or be. 


They break the kiss, only to touch foreheads and nuzzle noses, 
basking in the sun and each other. 


“See you tonight?” Billy says. 


“Yeah.” Steve leans in for one more sun-warm kiss to get him through 
the afternoon. “I can’t wait.” 


